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They muft be bound and laidc in fomc darke roomc. 

Jlrtt&zy wherefore did ft thou locke me forth today, 
And why doft thou denie the bagge of gold? 

jidr . I did not gentle husband locke thee forth. 
Drv. And gentle M r I rccciud no gold : 

But I cOnfcfle lir, that we were lock'd out* 

Adr, Diflembling Villain, thou fpcak'ft falfe in both 
Ant, Diflemblmg harlot, thou art falfe in all. 

And art confederate with a damned packc, 

To make a loathfome abieft fcorneof me : 

But with thefe nailes, lie pluckc out thele falfe eyes. 
That would behold in me this fhamefull fport. 

Enter three orfiure , arj offer to binde bint: 
Heefirines, 

Adr. Oh bindc him, bindc him, let him not come 
necre me. 
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Off. Away, they’1 kill vs. 

• Exe * nt omnts > *f*fi * "*} f>e, fritL, , 
S. <eAnt. I fee thefe Witches are afraid offajf 

S. 7)ro. She that would be your wife, now ranfro® 

•Ant. Come to the Centaur, fetch our ftuffi. e 
thence: It0 ® 

I long that we were fafe and found aboord. 

Dr«, Faith ftay heere this night, they will furelyd 
vs no harme: you faw they fpeaite vs fairc,giuc vs/ 6 i 7 
me thinkes they are fuch a gentle Nation, that but f : 
theMountaincofmad flefli thatclaimesmanage ofm' 
I^cou|d finde in my heart to ftay heere ftill, and tutnc 

4nt. I will not ftay to night for all theTowne 
Therefore away, to get our ftuffe aboord. Exeunt 


VtnchMoxc company, the fiend is ftrong within him 
Luc. Aye me poore man, how pale and wan he looks. 
Ant. What will you murthcr me, thou Jailor thou ? 
I am thy prifoncr, wilt thou fuffer them to make a ref- 
cue? 

Off*. Maftcrs let him go: he is my prifoner, and yon 
{hall not hauc him. 

Tinch. Go bindc this man, for he is franticke too. 
eAdr. What wilt thou do, thou peeuifh Officer ? 
Haft thou delight to fee a wretched man 
Do outrage and difplcafurc to hiinlelft ? 

Off/. He is my prifoncr, if I let him go. 

The debt he owes will be requir’d of me. 

Jar. I will difeharge thee ere I go from thee, 

Bearc me forthwith vnto his Creditor, 

And knowing how the debt growes I will pay it. 

Good Mafter Doctor fee him fafe conuey’d 
Home to my houfe, oh molt vnhappy day. 
eAnt. Oh molt vnhappie (trumpet. 

T)ro. Mafter,I am heere entree! in bond for yon. 
Ant. Out on chcc Viilaine, wherefore doft thou mad 
mee ? 

Dro. Will you be bound for nothing, be mad good 
Mafter, cry the dmell. 

Luc. God hclpe poore foulcs, how idlcly doc they 

talke. 

Adr , Go beare him hence, lifter go you with me: 

Say now, whole fuite ishc arrefted at ? 

Exeunt. Manet Ojfic. tAdri. Luci.Courtix.an 
Off, One nAngelo aGoldfmith, doyouknow him? 
Adr. I know the man : what is the fumme he owes ? 
Off. Two hundred Duckets. 

Adr. Say, how growes it due. 

Off. Due for a Chaine your husband had ofhim. 

Adr. He did befpeake a Chain for me,but had it not. 
Cur. When as your husband all in rage to day, 

Came to my houfc, and tooke away my Ring,. 

The Ring I faw vpon his finger now. 

Straight after did I mcete him with a Chaine,! 

Adr. 11 may be fo, but I did neuer fee it. 

Come lailor, bring me where the Goldfmith is, 

I long to know.thc truth hecreofat large. ; , 


ABus Quintus, Scorn* Trima. 


Enter the Merchant and the Goldfmith. 

Gold. I am forry Sir that I hauc hindredyou. 

But 1 proteft he had the Chaine ofme. 

Though mod diftioneftly he doth denie ic. 

Mar. How is the man efteem’d heere in the Citie? 
Gold. Of very reuerent reputation fir. 

Of credit infinite, highly belou’d. 

Second to none that liues heere in the Citie: - 

His word might beare my wealth at any c me. 

CMar. Spcake ioftly,yonder as I thmke he walkei. 

Enter Antipholm and Dromto againe. 

Gold. '7 is fo: and that felfe chaine about his neclcc 
Which he forfwore moll mdnftroufly to haue. 

Good fir draw neere to me, lie fpeake to him;i 
Signior Antipholus, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this fhame and trouble. 
And not without lome fcandall to your (clfe. 

With circumflance and oaths, fo to denie 
This Chaine, which now you weare fo openly. 

Befide the charge, the ftiame, imprifonmenc, 

You haue done wrong to this my honeft friend, 

Who but for ftaying on our Controuerfie, 

Had hoifted faile, and put to fea to day: 

This Chaine you had of me, can you deny it? 

Ant. I thinkc I had, I neuer did deny it. 7 

Mar. Yes that you did fir,and forfwore it too. 

Ant. Who heard me to denie it or forfweare it? 
Mar.TheCe eares of mine thou knowft didhearthee: 
Fie on thee wretch, 'tis pitty that thou liu’ft 
To walke where any honeft men refort. 

Ant. Thou art a Villainc to impeach me thus, 
lie proue mine honor, and mine honeftie 
Againft thee pfcfemly, if thou daf/ftftand: 

Mar. I dare and do defie thee for a villaine, ' ■ • 
i Jiauoo:<*. yemuov ,c sTlA n* zts l 


Enter Antipbolw Siracufa with his Rapier dratone, 

;t.- andDromtoSirac. 

. a ■ t ' 

Luc. God for thy mercy, they are loofe againe* r H ! 
Adr ;Andcome with naked fwords, \ 

Let s call more helpc to hauc them bou*d againe. 

Runne all out. • 


They draw. Enter Adriana, Luciano^ Courtczatn^fr ethers, 
x4dr. Hold,’ Hurt him not for G6d fake, he.is mad, 
Some get withinhlms take his {wbrcLaway:" - !' 

Binde Dromto too, and beare them to my houfc, 

. i. SiDrg, Runnemafter run, for Gods fake take a houfe, 
Tbit is fomc Priori c,in,or we are fpoyl’d. .. •. / 
-n.’srn I nadtw sir:- . :-.f. b Exeunt to the Mtrie. 

Enter { 
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Enter Ladie Ahhejfe. 

Af> Be quiet people, wherefore throng you hither ? 
Adr. To fetch my poore diftrafted husband hence. 
Let vs come in, that we may bittdc him faft, 

And bearc him home for his recouerie. 

Gold, I knew he was not in his perfect wits. 

Mar. I am forty now that I did draw on him. 

Ah. How long hath this poffeflion held the man. 
Adr. This weeke he hath beene hcauie, lower fad, 
And much different from the man he was: 

Bat till this afternoone his palfion 
Ne’re brake into extremity of rage. 

Jh. Hath he not loft much wealth by wrack of fea. 
Buried foroe deerc friend, hach not clfe his eye 
Stray'd his affeition in vnlawfull loue, 

A (inne preuailing much in youthfoll men. 

Who giue their eics the liberty of gazing. 

Which of thefe forrowes is he lubiedt too f 
Adr. To none of thefe, except it be the laft. 

Namely, fomc loue that drew him oft from home. 

Ah. You ffiould for that hauc reprehended him. 
Adr. Why fo I did. 

Ah. I but not rough enough. 

Adr. As roughly as my modeftie would let me. 

Ah. Hiply inpriuate. 

Adr. And in affemblies too. 

Ah. I, but not enough. 

Adr. It was the copie of our Conference. 

In bed he flept not for my vrging it, 

At boord be fed not for my vrging it: 

Alone, it was the fubiedt of my Theamc: 

In company I often glanced it: 

Still did I tell him, it was vilde and bad. 

Ah, And thereofcame it, that the man was mad. 

The venomc clamors of a iealous woman, 

Poifons more deadly then a mad dogges tooth. 

It feemes his deeper were hindred by thy railing. 

And thereof comes it that his head is light. 

Thou fatft his meate was fawe’d with thy vpbraidings, 
Vnquiet meales make ill digeftions. 

Thereof the raging fire of feauer bred, 

And what’s a Feauer,but a fit of madneffe? 

Thou fayeft his fports were hindred by thybralles. 

Sweet recreation barr’d, what doth cnfuc 
But moodie and'dull melancholly, 

Kinfman to grim and comfortlcfTedifpaire, 

And at her heeles a huge infe<ftious troope 
Of pale diftemperatures ,and foes to life ? 
n food, in fport, and life-preferuing reft 
To be difturb’d, would mad or man, or bcaft: 

The confcquence is then, thy iealous fits 
-lath fear’d thy husband from the ?fe of wits. 

Luc. She neuer reprehended himbutmildely. 

When he demean’d himfclfe,rough,rude,and wildly, 

Why beare you thefe rebukes, and anfwer not? 

Adri. She did betray me to nby owne reproofc. 

Good people enter,and lay hold on him. 

Ah. No, not a creature enters in my houfe. 

Ad. Then let your feruants bring my husband forth 
Either: hetookc this place for fan&uary. 

Till l ^ptiuiledgehim from your hands, 

I ill I haue brought him to his wits againe. 

Or loofe my labour in aflaying it. 

I will attend my husband,be hit nurfe, 




Diet his fickneflc, for it is my Office, 

And will haue no atturncy but my felfe. 

And therefore let me haue him home with me. 1 

Ah. Be patient, for I will not let him ftirre. 

Till I hauc vs’d the approoued meanes I haue, 

With wholfome firrups, drugges,and holy prayers 
To make of him a formall man againe: 

It is a branch and parccll of mine oath, 

A charitable dutie of my order, 

Therefore depart, and leaue him heere with me. 

Adr. I will not hence, and leaue my husband heere: 
And ill it doth befeeme your holinefle 
To feparate the husband and the wife. 

Ah. Be quiet and depart, thou fhalt not haue him. 

Luc. Complaine vnto the Duke of this indignity. 

Adr. Come go, I will fall proftrate at hi*feete. 

And neuer rife vntill my teares and prayers 
Haue won his grace to come in perfon hither. 

And take perforce my husband from the Abbcfle. 

Mar. By this I thinke the Dial! points at fiuei 
AnonPmc lure the Dukehimfelfe in perfon 
Comes this way to the melancholly vale ; 

The place of depth, and forrie execution, 

Behinde the ditches of the Abbey heere. 

Gold. Vpon what caufe ? 

Mar, To fee a reuerent Siracufan Merchant, 

Who put vnluckily into this Bay 

Againft the Lawes and Statutes of this Towne, 

Beheaded publikely for his offence. 

Gold. See where they come,we wil behold his death 

Luc. Kneelc to the Duke before he palfe the Abbey. 

Enter the Duke of Fphefut,andthe Merchant of Siraettfe 
hare head, with the lleadfmau } & other 
Officers. 

Duke. Yet once againe prodaime it publikely, 

Ifany friend will pay the fumme for him. 

He fhall not die, fo much we tender him. 

Adr. lufticemoft facred Duke againft the AbbclTe. 

Duke. She is a vertuous and a reuerend Lady, 

It cannot be that {he hath done thet wrong, 
yldr. May it plcafeyour Grace, Antiphohu my husbatJ, 
Who I made Lord of me, and alU had. 

At your important Letters this ill day, 

A moft outragious fit of madneffe tooke him: 

That defp’rattly he hurried through the ftreetj. 

With him his bondman, all as mad as hv> 

Doing difplcafurc to the Citizens, 

By ruffung in their houfcs : bearing thence 
Rings, Iewels, any thing his ragC did like. 

Oncedid I get him bound, and fent him home, 

Whil ft to take order for the wrongs I went. 

That heere and there his furie had committed, 

Anon I wot not, by what ftrong efcape 
He broke from thofc that had the guard ofhim. 

And with his mad attendant and himfelfe. 

Each one with ircfull paffion, with drawne fwordi 
Met vs againe, and madly bent on vs 
Chac d vs avvay: till railing of more aide 
We came againe to binde them : then they fied 
Into this Abbey, whether wepurfu’d them, 

And heere the Abbeffc ftiuts the gates on f s. 

And will not fuffer vs to fetch him out, 

Nor fend him forth, that we may beare him hence. 
_ I_ Therefore] 
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